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way of thinking," he said. Very slowly our Branches
began to swelL   The election campaign began in
the early summer of 1929 and at the end of the first
week it was obvious that the tide was rapidly
gathering impetus. Everywhere strangers began to
greet me with "Pm going to vote for you this
time." No one outside the division had supposed we
could get within five thousand of the winner* But
in fact only three obstacles now seriously impeded
us.  The chief was that soon after the Election of
1924 a new Liberal had settled in the constituency,
to devote himself solely to wooing the electors. It
was difficult to compete with a whole-time candida-
ture. Even so, as it turned out, we should probably
have won, but for two minor impediments.  For a
year or two before the Election we had had no
professional agent; we procured one on the eve of
the campaign.   This was lack of faith.   We had
always been optimists, but if we had had any idea
how close we were to come to victory, we should
doubtless have beggared ourselves, if necessary, to
maintain an agent, (Professional agents however are
sometimes an inexhaustible source of local contro-
versy and we might not have been so fortunate, if we
had procured one earlier, as we proved in an eleventh-
hour selection,) Even so, we might have won, but
for a third deficiency.  We had practically no cars,
There were thirty of our opponents* to every one
of ours. In a close fight in a struggling constituency
such a disparity may be decisive.  While the count
went on in the Elementary School at Staple Hill we
ate sandwiches with my Conservative opponent in
an unoccupied class room, At intervals a clerk would